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" A being of celestial radiance/5 said the priest,
" descended from heaven, caught Sakuntala hastily
in her bosom, and disappeared with her."

"It is, then, all a matter of sorcery, as I sus-
pected/' said Dushyanta. " The affair is over. It is
needless to reason further about it. Let no more
be said." Then he took his way to his inner apart-
ment, but as he went he said to himself: "With the
best will in the world, I cannot recollect any marriage
with the daughter of the hermit. Yet so agitated is
my heart that I am almost induced to believe her
story."

IV

Down the city street came three of the king's
officers leading a man with his hands bound. " Take
that," said one of them to the prisoner, striking him
a blow of great severity, " and tell us where you got
this ring on which the name of the king is engraved."

" Spare me," cried the trembling wretch; "I
entreat your honours to spare me. I am not guilty
of such a crime as you suspect."

" I suppose," said one of the officers in great
scorn, " that the king gave you the ring as a reward
for some distinguished service ? "

" Hear me," cried the man; " I am a poor fisher-
man, supporting his family by catching fish."

" I should expect a fisherman to catch fish," said
the officer, with a scornful laugh.

" Blame me not, master," said the poor fellow.
" A man must follow the occupation of his fore-